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THE SPOKEN WORD 509 

sign of the times that the actresses who ing to voice timbre. With this as a 

are looming on today's horizon as the standard, the spoken word in both the 

stars of tomorrow are winning their place poetic and ordinary drama can come 

by this very merit. It is also a sign of into their own once more. Not that the 

promise that the poetic drama, which merit is ever entirely lost; its popularity 

is so dependent upon the chiaroscurs rises and falls like the tides. It is one of 

of the spoken word, is gaining in popu- the indestructible elements of a great art 

larity. and is, therefore, as necessary today as 

We are learning to judge acting accord- it was in Shakespeare's time. 



My Atheist Friend Sends Me His Book 
By Gardner Teall 

O you of little faith. 
To qviibble over miracles! 
That you are you, I, I — 
Is this not miracle enough? 

Can you stand there and say, " I am," 
And, saying, feel existence to be true? 
Why, then, deny the water into wine; 
The Fig-tree, too! 

"But fact! But history!" Protest! 

You are, — ^that's fact : 

You were, — ^that's history! 

And yet without you, what were you? 

Nay, rather say, "These miracles of old 
Were simpler things to God's great wonders 
Day by day made manifest 
Through you, through me." 

So I put down yovir book 
With which you thought 
To startle us, "mistaught!" 
"There is no God!" 

Who let you write those words? 

Did vacuous nothingness then guide your hand? 

Or will you come to understand 

That thus strength gains place in eternal faith ! 



